THE   WORLD  SOUL
world, its  everlasting youth and increasing life   for ever.    It is summed up in L'Envoi.
"The sun sank low, his splendour dying, the tired earth drew across her face a veil of languorous light that stretched to all horizons. Deep silence fell and an immense overwhelming sadness dimmed with tears. The day was in its agony and all things mourned.
u The sun set in a gold and crimson pageant drawn across the west. It throbbed with living light. A glory caught the clouds that lay bright islets in an emerald sea. The day was ending ; its magnificence was thrown on all things. The far-off mountains robed themselves in funeral purple and the river burned.
" Then the light died, and suddenly all things became grey.
" Earth drew her mists still closer to her. She was wrapped in fear and mystery and grief. Death's shadow came upon her. She said within her heart :
"c My King, my life is gone, he will return no more. The night comes fast. I die, I die. You that have still the light make use of it, for the day returns no more, and the darkness takes all things. Live while the day is with you. But my light has gone.' She hid her face in silence of despair.